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Enter Serjcunt and Recruits, with Drums, Fifes, &c. 
and exeunt ; then come on Ploughſhare and Thimble. 


PLOUGHSHARE.. 


Murrain take this ſame London, I ſay ; or 
rather a murrain take me for coming to it.— 
One cannot turn the corner of a ſtreet but one's in 
danger of being trampled down, and they are 

B | enough 


* . , 
rr 
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enough-to break the drum of one's ears with their 

noiſe—then here's your horſe guards, and your foot 

guards, and all ſorts of guards, and ſuch a power 

of Malicious men, one would wonder where they 

find ribbons to put in their hats—Dear heart ! 


Arn Fin 


Ay, dear heart, indeed! How could you be ſo 
wicked as to ſeduce. me. from my ſhop-board in our 
little village leave my work half finiſhed, and 
coax me here to London, as drunk as Davy's fow, 
to ſee fights truly—and frighten me out of my ſen- 
ſes now I'm ſober. 


— a - + CES * 


Fo -  PLOUGHSHARE. | 
5 ” bh” 4 7 — ” | 
Nay, for the matter of that, I be almoſt as much 
frighten'd as the... 


— \ THIMBLE,,, 


Ay, and reaſon, enough. - Why now, we are 
told this place is Common Garden, the ſpat where 
all the naughty women dwell, as our parſon has 
told me. O, Lord, what will my wife Margery 
fay to me when ſhe hears I have been among hat- 
lots! (31 03.12; £22 . 3325; WEE? 17 8 Ml 13. IDOL 3 
ons LL | PLOUGH- 
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PLOUGHSHARE. 


O, for that matter I be*nt afraid of them—nor' 
was J ever daunted at any thing with a petticoat— 
The worſt of all is, they tell me there is a con- 
founded preſs gang in town—great banging dogs, 
that look as if they would fight the devil. 


' - THIMBLE. - 


— — 
EY 


Oh! IT am all in a cold ſweat to hear you fay 
ſo—I never was ſo frighted in all my life—T war- 
rant theſe ſailor fellows would make no more of 
popping a poor journeyman taylor into one of 
their great guns, and knocking off a Frenchman's 
ow with him, than I would of over-charging a a 
bill. LA 


wt O | 
PLOUGHSHARE, 


No, that they won't ;—and if I once get fafe 
back to our village, I'll not be in a hurry to fee 
London again, tho'f meaſter would give me his 
whole team of horſes, ay, and his waggon into the 

bargain. 
444902 = 
Bs 'THIMBLE. 
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THIMBLE« 


If J could hold a needle now, Pm the ſon of a 
whip'd ſyllabub. Dear me, fuppoſe they ſhould 
preſs you, neighbour Ploughſhare, what ſhall I ſay 
to all our folk in the n 


 PLOUGHSHARE. 


Nay, by the law, you ſhall not have opportunity 
to ſay any thing to them—If I mun be preſs'd, 


before George you ſhall go along with me ; weare 
old neighbours and 9 beats.] Ods 


Mundt, bene 1 be . * us * 
THIMBLS.. 


Ide me, hide me! © law | 
| [Rm bebind Ploughſhare. 


— 
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Enter Serjeant and Recruits, with ſome Mob. , 


SERJEANT.. 


Come, my jolly lads, chear up your hearts, and 
be merry—Shew you have true Engliſh cou 
and if the French ſhould dare to invade us, we'll 
convince them that freedom is a Briton's . 


and will preſerve it en lives. 


I, 


Ye jolly young blades, 
Of whatever trades, . 
Or whatever calling you be; 
Come leave off your toil, 
Come liſten a while, 
And lend your attention to me. 


Ye 


. 
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II. 


Ve are hearty and bold, 
As men were of old, 


When our anceſtors conquer'd proud France ; 


We'll do fo again, 
If you'll but ftep in, 


And ad to the ſtandard advance. 


ul. ts 


Eight guineas a man, | 
Deny it. who can, | 
I'm ready and willing to pay ; 
Then leave off your work, 
For I am-a Turk, 
If you mayn't be all heroes to-day. 


\ 


1 


IV; 


'T, 4 
þ { ©. . * 
1 * 9 4 1 


— 


2 


I beg you to f. pare 
Your labour and care, 


Nor more by your maſters be ban gd; 
Be bold and be free, 
At once follow me, 


If we don't beat the F * Tu bs hang'd. 
LE" 


THIM- 
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THIMBLE, coming forward. 


There they go—if they had not march'd off as 
they did, I don't know what might ha* been the 
conſequence—Mercy on us, that men ſhould take 
delight in knocking out one another's brains! O 
dear, I wiſhes as how I was ſafe at home and in 
bed with my poor wife; tho? ſhe does ſcold a bo- 
dy a bit I don't mind that now Lord, how . 
tened I be! 4 | Sor , 


PLOUGHSHARE., 


Dinna be frightened—T'ſe not half ſo frightened: 
as I was—T begin to think ſarjant a good fort of a 
| fellow-—*Fore George, if it was not for fear of 
ſwords and piſtols, guns and gunpowder, 1 ſhould 
not much care if I was a e myſelt. 


Ly 


—_— 


THIMBLE, 


O good lack !—if ſo be as how you ſay a word 
more of piſtols and gunpowder, I ſhall fartaiply 
fink into the yearth—the very ſound makes my 
poor fleſh creep upon my bones—Pray, let's be 
gone I would give the very beſt pair of ſhears I 
have to be lafe at home with my wite Margery. 

| Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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S G EN E III. 


hs Enter Deafears, and his Wife and Daughter. 
| WITZ. F 


Why, huſband; what fools were we to tramp fe- 
ven long miles to this huge, monſtrous town; 
and now we are here, we are ſo tir'd and fo foot- 
fore, that we cannot walk about to ſee any thing; 
beſides, the ſtreets are ſo long that one may be loſt 
before one has gotten half to the end of em. 


. 


 {,DEAFRARS | 7 4 — 


| | Ay, you ſay right, Winpy; I'm quite of your 
[ mind—But let us now think of dinner, for if we 
have not ſome victuals ſoon I ſhall be famiſhed.— 


Ar'nt you hungry, child ? 


„ 


Not I indeed, father—I am fo delighted with 
the fine fights, the coaches, and the drums, and 
the fifes, and the fine, dear, handſome gentlemen, 
marching along in their red coats, that I'm almoſt 
out of my wits—If 1 was a man, I'd be a ſoldier 
myſelf, that's poz. | 

5 WINNY. 
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WINNIFRED, 


A ſoldier ! a fiddleftick—lt is a pretty thing to 
| be ſhot at for ſix-pence a day, is'nt it, huſband ? 


 DEAFEARS, 


Ay, truly.-—I don't like the girl's notions, and 
we'll get home again as ſoon as we can. | 


JENNY, 


Home again !—Lord, what notions ſome folks 
have.—What, ain't I to ſtay and ſee the lions, and 
the lord mayor, and St. Paul's, and the monument ? 
Dear me, if I had my will, I would ſtay here for 
ever, and find new paſtimes every hour, 


WINNIFRED, 


' O' my conſcience the girl's head's quite turn'd ; 
ſhe's quite topſy turvy, as a body may ſay. 


JENN Y, 


I am charmed with every thing I ſee, and de- 
lighted with every thing I ſee, —A fine tall gentle- 
man juſt now, in ſcarlet and gold, chuck d me 
under the chin, and call'd me pretty creature. 
Lord, I could have kiſs'd him, fo I could, only 
you two look'd back, and I was afraid, —The world 
. C turns 


5 
. 
5 
' 
f 
| 
i 
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turns round with 11 or n en, got into a 
new one. | 


* * © © - * . ” * & 
g "Rs C " : 2 
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4 - . n . 
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Oh, I was ne' er ſo bewilder'd till now, E 
My heart's in a flurry, and beats with delight, 
All things are ſo pleaſing IL cannot tell how. 
My ſpirits are flutter d, and dance at 2 f 
O then adieu to groves and hills, 
To flocks and herds and murm 'ring 1121 3 
Here's all that's winning, | 
All laugh and grinning, 12 
Tis is mirth and Wau N . ll wht: b 


So gay is each ſcene, each veſt fone; v 
The ſun, methinks, ſhines with a great deal 
more glee, 
And every object preſented to view, | | 
Seems meant as new pride and new pleaſure dae. 


O then adieu to groves and hills, 


To flocks and herds and mur ring rills, 

Here's all that's winning, 

Laugh and grinning, | 
Tis mirth and prone 2 rom morn ci W N 


Wits 8. 
(WINNIFRED. | RET 


f " * * , 
: 4 


1 Gant like all thi ,—O lud, how has one Lite 


hour chang'd the girl !—Ah ! when I get her back 


to 
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to her ſpinning wheel again, ſhe ſhall never riſe Gum 
it any more. 


3 


15 


| 4 = 
| mill. x # — 


Father, you had better tay here and be a ſol- 
dier.— All — world are ſoldiers now. If I had my 
will I'd be one, and cock hat fierce, ſhoulder 


my muſket; and drub the French and Spaniards . 


WINNIFRED. | | 
edt ed a 
Lon heartily tired of this horrid place. Come 
huſſey, come along. 


 DEAFEARS: 


ent. Ii NI 


Ay; lovre, vn * with chi us quit this 
\ dangerous town—for really, my dear Winny, I 


could not anſwer for my, the girls here are ſo 
bold and ſo forward. 


05913 2 11 ..* 6652 00 8 
bas MG wIRKIFRED: 


s 4 2 = 
4 5 — Sd 


Say you ſo? Why then come ie along, come along, 
for fear, as you ſay, leſt ſome accident ſhould hap- 
pen to me too—t c young fellows do fo ſtare at 

one, and are ſo rude and ſo prefſing—Come, come 


alon 
I [Exeunt. 
2 SCENE 
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S G E N E IV. 


— 4 Street. 


=y 


Enter Ploughſhare and Thimble: | 


be e 


La, Dick, this is is a plaguy ni ſtreet ; my heart 
beats like the thingimbob of a clock—we p 


ſhall never get to 9 | 


E* 
: » | 


PLOUGHSHARE., 


Not if you keep crawling Tike a ſnail—Wauns ! 
here the NN N * to en us both. 
. e aa 300 blu 


\ 


HI LOL #16 h4% 


Now then I'm a dead man.—Here, let's creep | 
under this bulk; it will be night preſently, and 
— he * t ee us. 


1 
ws : FT 31 l „ - * 
*_ - : # * 9 J 


ww # S= TY 


Tü bak are you Aus he has not 165 8 al- 
ready? 


THIM- 


— —— — —  —_ — — 
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THIMBLE. 


Heaven forbid ! The thought on't pricks me 
like a needle, and tears every remnant of my poor 
heart. In, in, neighbour. —Stay, ſtay, pray 
let me get in firſt —Thankee—Heigho. 

2 [ They get into the bulk, 


/ 
Enter Serjeant and Recruits, 


SERJEANT. 


Now, my lads, range yourſelves in order before 
his honour, and let him ſee you are true hearts and 
ſound bottoms.—No flinchers here—no green- tea 
ſtomachs ; but all true Engliſh hearts of oak. 
Huzza—Old England for ever. | 


_ > OUNES, 
9] Huzza. 
| Enter Captain Heartfrea, | v3 #3 
HEARTFREE. =» . 
Well ſaid, my lads.—Serjeant, take this, and 
make theſe honeſt fellows merry. 


THIMs 


—— — H— 
—— — — 
— 


24 Tze vobUNTEEAS. 
IBI. 
Heghe-—vbat will become of us ?[ ; NO- 
ching, for w_ ls 77 mne my * 
„enn w. as, N 


And I looks, neighbour Thimble, for nothing 
better than to be ſet 4 as a mark for Frenchmen 


to pop bullets into. M792 WA 
Vene 
n | * EANT 1 i 
L249 121 wad — 25 I. 0 Noel 
——. out honour. . in LO * E il 
© 4 11; Ms + +7 LL. -6 [I 
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CAPTAIN. 


Did not I hear ſtrange voices I'm ſure I did. 
Look about. [ Serjeant diſcovers themJ-Gentle- 
men, your moſt obedient—['m afraid you are ra- 
rather inconvenienced for room in that ſmall apart- 


ment. Serjeant, be we goa of thoſe gentlemen 
to ſhew their ſweet Ik 


III 'E; 


eee eee. 


NMIET PLOUGH. 
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- PLOUGHSHARE, 


Why, maſter ſerjeant, for that Mitter nts” ls 
handſome enough, I mun ſay, and fo will all the 
1 village - but 1 had rather yow your 
not It, 


14 An T 
SERJEANT, 


Nay, pray come out—you are two ſtour fellows, 


«©, 4 


THIMBLE, 4M 


Not I, indeed.—You neves ſaw ſuch a little, 
ſneaking, pimping, ſtarvelling fellow in your born 
days. 8 


. CAPTAIN, 


Serjcant; they muſt come out, [Serjeant pull 
5 ow out.] I am very glad to ſee you, my friend. 


7 


PLOUGHSHARE, 


That's more than I can ſay to you, ca 


Ld - 738 JF 10 
= 


I! | CAT. 
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. CAPTAIN, 


Nam for the other Upon my honour a good 
ſoldier · like countenance, and does not carry the leaſt 
mark of fear about it. Tou are not frightened, 


are you? 


THIMBLE, 


Fri—fri—frighten d, Sir, 


CAPTAIN. 
Ay! 1 8 85 


. 
—_—— 


| THIMBLE, 


No, no. — not to ſpeak of —ho, I am not to ſay 


frighten d am eaſy enough—only my heart aches 


confoundedly, and my knees knock together as if 


_ they had theague, 


; CAPTAIN, 


Well, my good lads—now's the time to try your 
fortunes, The King wants men, and you may 
make-good ſoldiers— Soldiers, my lads—the- pillars 
of your country. | 


.TYJAD 5 THIN. 
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Why then, noble captain honeſtly ſpeaking, 1 
um mortally afraid I hall prove a CY ; 
and if it depends on ſuch props as I am, my coun- 
try muſt fall. Dear Captain, I am nothing in the 
world but a meek harmleſs taylor—l can walk 
pretty well—and run pretty well; but as for fight- 
ing—O Lord, Captain, I have no more notion of 

it than to work without my needle. 


CAPTAIN, : .. 


Lookee, lads I have no inclination to force any 
man into my company—they muſt be volunteers. 
0 All I have to ſay is this—if you have a mind to liſt 
and ſtay in Old England, now is the time. You 
ſhall be well cloach'd, well entertain'd, have free 
quarters, and eight guineas in your pocket. 


' PLOUGHSHARE, 


I ſhould like to have a little time to confider of 


it. 


No D THIM- 


WWW 


fo 
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THIMBLE. 


And truly, captain, I ſhould like to ſee my wife 
before I liſt for I never do V ching HOPE her 
| leave, | | | Te fy 1 1 | 


annaxr. 3 


8 10 N 
Well * * to cut. the matter ſhort, if you 
won't lift, here comes the preſs- gang, and they'll 


_— you off whether you will or not- pop you on 
ard and then you 80 to the bottom, like 


ous'd gurpet. 


25 rrovoh dk. 


Odswaunds 1 Til 90 not none to * ; 10 ono 7 ſwim 
noble Captain, for my pare — lt. 


. . | THIMBLE, 


8 1 ſhall HTO why I'II 8 
lunteer for if I muſt be ſhot, I'd rather it ſhould 
beon dry land, than to be ſhot firſt and drown'd 


ky 


The VOLUNTEERS. 19 


CAPTAIN. 


"There's your money, my lads. Thus I dub you 
gentlemen ſoldiers and now, corporal, ſne me the 
other recruits. n fühle 1 


Oe} 1700 


sERIE ANT. 


This way your honour. 


. -[Ex. Capt. Serj. and Corp. 


THIMBLE. 


Good law, it ſhines well! Zooks, I'm not half 
ſo much afeard as I was—Lord ! I ſee money makes 
a great change in a man—Now I find what makes 
your gentlefolks hold up their heads and turn out 
their toes. Now, neighbour Ploughſhare, if it 
was not for the danger, I ſhould like this trade of 
all things; better a great deal than whipping the 
cat. ä p . 5 1 Th 3 


PLOUGHSHARE, Cf 


Ecod its my belief its better by half than tuggi 
at the plough, or driving a team all day throu 


boggy miry lanes, 
1 D 2 THIM- 


_ 
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TRIMBLE. | 


II fend. * and 
make her fortune at once. Who knows but I 
learn valour, like the light horſemen taylors, knock 


out ſome French 8 brains, pick his 8 
and be a SO myſelf! ? 


PLOU GHSHARE, 


Well, when mun we take guns, maſter ſerjeant 2 


3 „ 
Derr jj 


, 


,Zooks, you fool, don't put him in mind of them. 


I believe 1 ſhalllike ſoldiering—it is main pleaſant. 
to march up and down the ſtreets, with colours 
beating, fifes playing, boys hollow- 


fly1 
| og Eran Leo he 5 
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I. 


As this; is no time now for frolic and fun, 
But to kill and to ſlay is the word, 

Why then I'll go try to handle a gun, 
And ſtick by my fide a long ſword, 


II. 


Though a taylor is call'd but the ninth of a man, 
I'll try to redeem the trade's name; 

To credit my country will do all I can, 
And an will err to fame. 


U.. 


For the French now PH work, and toil with great 
_ pleaſure, 
Their ſize will engage well to hit, 
And many a Spaniard III look well to meaſure; 
For a coffin their bodies will fit. 


= 
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IV, 


N 


My approach ſhall be loud and bold in their ears, 
More dreadful I'll ſhew than a wizard, 

Their life's brittle thread I'll cut with my ſheers, 

With my gooſe I will warm well their gizard, 


Ti N . - 
L . Ct * 0 ” * » 6 * — 0 
— — * 
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Let though I go out my country to ſave, 
I may fall —as our life's but a ſpan; 

You'll ſay, and you'll drop each a tear on my grave, 
Though a taylor, he dy'd like a man. 


157 


sERITAN T. 


Here comes the noble captain. 


55 Euter Captain. 


CAPTAIN. 1 
Now, my lads, L perceive you are all men of ſpirit, 
fired with noble ardor to defend your laws and 
| liberties—whar's life without them? And in their 
defence, if you fall, each heroe will have a ſtatue 
d | erected 
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erected to his memory in the hearts of his | 
countrymen ; and the wretch who is baſe enough to 
refuſe his aid when his country is in danger, deſerves. 
neither the name or the liberty of a free-born Eng- 
liſhman. | | * 29/59 55% . 


oy 
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J. 


Come away, my brave lads, for our dangers invite, 
They command us to rouſe up in arms; 

In the cauſe of our country we'll chearfully fight, 
For war has its honours and charms. 


II. 


VUaited we now are well arm'd for the blow, 
The blow that ſhall make the French fly, 
We'll advance all with firmneſs, and haſte on the foe, 
And conquer, my brave hearts, or die. 


III. 


Tis glory that calls us, and fires ev'ry breaſt, 
To the great god of war let us bend; 
Let's exert ev ry nerve, and to fate leave the reſt, 


For our cauſe is great liberty's friend. 


Of 
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